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A POSITIVE CURE
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{Copyright, 1921, by W. Werner.)
Jo Fuller put her hand to her side,
Ther was that queer fecling again,
as though her heart had died Is her
She had had It for months
and more, and more often lately, Her
father had (t and died of it Per-
haps ghe would have been resigned
42 she had not happensd at that
moment to ook down into the street
two stories below and s¢e a boy with
a basket of arbutus on hig srm. Ar-
butas and spring! After all, she was
twenty-seven, and she never had
any real joy in her life. They
had been so poor while her father
and afterwards she had had to
1l the earning. There had been
eary ysars of doing double duty
forth to win bread sand com-
to nurse m constantly fall-
No wonder her fair bair
k of iy in It over each
en suddenly she was alone,
bepald in every direction.
beéen able to pay them all
wa# a pity that ns soon as
receipt was signed her great-
rosby Fuller's bequest should
come to her, too lite, she had
do her an; good. It was
er who had needed the
& her mother was gone.

th that gqueer feeling at her
wondered what she shoul
with the money., She had no nsar
relstives or intimate friends. She was
thinkl of leaving it all to a chil-
dren’s , when is suddenly oec-
curred to her that she might perhaps
e & little of It to consult o specialist,
8o when closing time came Jo went

t to the iittle brown lLouse in

the quist street to see Dr, Kerrigan.
It was a modest place. but when Jo
Jooked into the physiclan’s face she
into the n's tm.'emsho

sonality which did ot need to blare
tl’t- triumphs. Before he had

ten words to her she felt some-

od d d, and
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began to balk. The
P jaid his big, blunt fingers
on her wavering pulse while he
. her face. -
~f don't mind so much dying"” she
“as dying in
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ties, One
of dy-

if, to make you forget
You must have a big,
fresh., mew Interest in life. L.oo
anndn.lrmmtﬂnd
one and then come back and tell me

.br’%)i‘ct: fresh, new lnt“::i‘blﬁll u::!r
ighted with the respo y
pode {mpossible Jo fulrly

vy . tt;t of the doctor’s office.

ment, Misg Fuller.” It was
\hil(nm‘s voige at her shoulder
“Just step Into my car there and let

LH

| place. 1'm not
said.

Colin take you home, River road,
Colin."

“Yes, sir,” said Colin,
thin, pale man with a cough not a

regular chauffeur at all. But he could | face.

drive! Jo, beside him in the roadster,
watched with amagement as he skil-

l

five was amusing them.
“I've came,” Jo began, “to Inquire

He was | about your sign.”™

s |

Pplewse, and take a

“Yes' hope lighted the waman
“Ntep In,
seat.”

As she sat down she glanced at the

fully threaded the tangle of wraffic in‘ room, It was pitifully bare and neat, |
Water street and sped out upon the| Almost {ts only orniment was a hié:i

beautiful river road.

Ehe was cer- |

crayon portrait of g young man in a

tainly being taken home by a most| goldier's uniform.

orutidabout way, but she enjoyed it
It was indeed her first intimate €x-
perience with an sutomobile. She
watched Colin's hands and fest and
the thought came to her: *“Why, 1
could do that!”™ )

Her father had been s machinist
The gharp March wind blew color in-
to her face and cosened ber fair hair
Out of the corner of his eve Colln
glanced at her admiringly. “Is l(.'l.rl:.-l
ng to drive a very difficult thing?
ghe demunded.

*No, maam. You just got to
keep your head ev second, that's
all. You wouldn't think It, but tl.\‘e)'
say women make the best drivers.

“Indesd!™ Jo's tone was full of de-
Hght.

“Women mind detalls more than
men and deiving is all detail. Why,
I'a never even rod2 in one of the
things when the doctor set me fto
learning his. You see, I'd had a spell
of had luck—sickness and my job
turned over to some one else. I was
a bhoilermaker. Doe, he got hold of
me. He's a great man, Doc Kerrigan
{s. He gave me A new Interest in
ife®
} An inierest in life! Tt seemed that
others besides herself lacked it

Just then the car app.soached a mo-
tor sales stable at which a string of
new shining cars were just arriving.

“Just off the train™ ('.o\h_t sald.
v phat's an awful good make.™

Jo interupted. ‘“Let me get out
there, plense,” she ]“M.ichty Pk

11 ha ed =m0 Qu
ta!l!tt :-atharppi?unmﬂ. She was the
owner of a cir—a big peven-passenger
pcar, Why a seven-passerger car she
could not tell, As a matter of fact,
{he salesman and not she had done
the selecting. The rest of the after-
noon she spent in trylng to learn
something about driving. 2
the inherited love of machinery, ax
ths mechanlcan sald he had never
had so apt a pupil He mald 1t, too,
witsout fiattery, The third day when
Jo returned to her boarding houn;
after & long, exciting lesson, she foun
that her firm had called twice in her
ahsence and left &
should call them up.

In the three days that she bad not
heén golng to the office her work had
slipped BwWay into the category of
pon-essentinls, She had found that
she could live “without it. She told
Mr. Mercer B0 when he called up.
“vou'd best hire somebody to take my
coming back,” she

Even as she spoke she wondered at
herself. But there wan the car. She
had it and must Jearn it. More-
over, it was facinating her to the
extinction of all else. A few days
more and she was running It herseif,
She learned & route of qulet streets
by which she could reach the country.
The exhilaration of exercise in the
open alr was better than any tonle.
And her heart! But she never thought
‘of that now. :

It was on ens eof these couniry
roads that sha found the littls house
of her dreams—a white house among
the trees with a grassy knofl for a
backyard. On the gate post was a
stgn: “For sale. Inquire within."

A woman opened the door—a tiny,
white sorry looking woman, so fine
that 1t seemed a breath eould blow her
away. On the floor behind her sat &
pair of babies, big, rosy cherubs, all

smiles and dimples. A little girl of

'(.‘o!ln tirst, then with .. flush she per-

The woman sat down and looked at
her hands as she turned them in her
lap. “You're the first person who in-
quired, ghe said, “though I put up |
the sign a week ago. Property jsn't
selling very gond around here, and I'd |
almost given up.” One of the babies
erawled up to her side and she lifted
him up.

“Such beautiful twin boys!™ Jo ex-
claimed,

“Yes, aren't they? That'smy little
daughter, too. 1've another girl of
eight and a boy of tin. They're at
school, TI've five children. And my
husband—" She li’ted her eyes 10
the protrait. That finished the story.
‘He wasa brave soldier: couldn’t help
belng. His father and grandiather
fought before him, So when he got
restless and T suw that he was want-
Ing to goI neversaid a word, But of |
course it makes it hard for the chil- |
dren and me. I've this little place and |
nothing else in the world. 1 suppose
it 1 was stronger and the children
older I'd get along, or if 1 had folks
to help me, But I'm a stranger in
these parts, You sea we'd just got
nicely petiled here when he went
away. To sell seems the only way. I
shall to make the money take care
of us all until I have got to working,
Of course 1 colildn’t leave the bables
fust yet. IU's a good little place,” she
sald. “I'm sure you'd Hke it."

“I'm sure I would” Jo replied
‘Now, let me take one of those babies
while we talk it gver.™

LRl -

One June afternoon Jo was sdmir-
ing a new hutch and pen that the
hired man had jost finished making
for a guartet of handsome brown
rabbits, the property of Bobly Starr,
who stood beslde her, locking down
at his safely housed pets. Elinor and
Katherine were there, too, They
usually were all three ax closs to Jo
as they could get, and she found un-
falling delight and satlafaction In
thair presence.

“Run, Eliner, and pull & fresh head
of lettuce for them,” she was saving
when she heard the sound of a car
and turned td see a heavy roadster
pause at her gate. Sha recognized

. LL] ..

ceived Dr. Kerrigan. Detaching her-
melf from tha children, she moved
forward to meet him.

sWhat's thi=? What's this? he
demanded, smiling, as they shook
hands. "What ere you doing here,
may I ask?

“Oh, I'm farming™ Jo answered
gayvly. “Don't you lke my place?
I'm growing more with It
every minute.”™

"Bf) thgt's why you left town?"
Perhaps vou don't recall you made
me a certain promise. I'm here to
see why you baven't kept 1t L

] deserve a ecolding.” Jo langhed.
*But when you've ygct a farm amdi
& whole naw adopted family of five
and two pure-bred Jersey Cows and
a plg and & fiock of chickens and a|
hired man to boss and crops to su-
perintend—"  She paused, rather |
breathless.

Well,” aaid the doctor. “you seem
to have taken my advice with a]
vengence and got a big new interest
in life'

He might have sald as he 414
lster that she had helped him to
find a new interest in life. But he |
kept that for a later iime, when Jo
should be more ready to hear him, |

in love

Crime Waves A Mattes Of Mental Contagion
French Philosopher Says Cure Lies in the Use of Contagion of Fear |

BY JOHN

life insurance.

“Now he is,” said his boss.
lot of locse room.”

to crecp meekly about.

down to the wrinkled pink skin.
like a horseshoe on a peg.

arcund the way | have been.

quarters on my eyeclids.
salesman.

slipped.
habit, after all.

yYou ane thing.

Watching the Parade

PILGRIM

Old Man Sharkey came into the office this morning to sell me some

And, by gollies, he sold it.

taking any more insurance just at this time than | have of chartering a

mudboat and making a cruise through the Dismal Swamp, but | did it..
“He's an old humdinger,” | said to his boss at lunch.

“But six months ago he just took up =

| had no

Come to think of it, the old man has certainly changed.
Now he breezes in on hizh.
always covered with a soft, white, pathetic looking fuzz.
His collars used to hang on his neck
Now they hug cloze and look like the pictures
in the street cars. His clothes used to be black and dejected and floppy
and mournful looking. Now his back looks like that of a he-flapper.

“He told me,” said his boss, “that ha read semewhere that age is
just a bad habit. So he took account of stock. He said that he found he
was eating as well as ever, and his eyes were good, and he was inter-
asted in the papers and politics and new inventions and the Paris styles..

“‘Shucks,’ he said ta himself, ‘I'm not old enough to go pussyfooting
I'm going to take a brace.
shoot some money on fancywork clothes and haircuts and shaves and
shoe shines and wear destructive neckties insteady of black strings. |'ve
just been waiting for some one to come around and lay a couple of
Hereafter I'm going to act alive.”

His boss said that Old Man Sharkey has come back as an Insurance
He should be a better seller than nine out of ten of the kids,
becauss of his acquaintance and his standing in our town, but he had
He says that Sharkey has asbout convinced him that age is a

“And it's a habXx I'm not going to form,” said his boss. “But I'll tell
He's darn near broken his daughtr’s heart.
it's perfectly scandalous the way her Pa behaves.”

more intention of

Ha used
His cheeks were
Now he shaves

I'm going to

8he thinks

LAUGH WITH US

Colonel Theodore Roosevelt was
talking at a dinner upon douzhboy
pluck. “A doughboy,” hie sald “got shot

in the hand near
Chateau - Thilerry,
The eurgeon who
treated the wound,
thinking to put
some embrocation
on it, eald to an
orderly: ‘Run into
the next room and
fetch e that phial

. sl on the shell 'No,
ye gon't, doec, sadd the doughboy,
firmly, as he lit a fresh clgnrette. ‘If
thig hand’s got to come off, 1 Insist
on your usin' & knife or a hatchet,'"

Dr. George E. Vincent, head of the
Rockefeller Foundation's general edu-
cation board, was discussing a bank-

ing soandal. “The

banker has now
gons off to South
Americs,” he said,
“Eone off, it Is an-
nounged, to recu-
perate from an at-
tack of influenza™
Dr. Vincepngt
Inughed arin?y.

i’ fteed “I've heard of thax
kind of influenza before™ he sald
“It comas from cold feet, due to ex-
posure.”

g,

in the wings after a performance. |

The man was cheap and effusive and
rushed toward him

Tree replied.
in my make-up.”

with hands out-
stretched. Tree
gazed Rt him calin-
ty. “Don’t you know
me?" gald the
stranger, as If hurt.
“I was Introduced
to you the other
dny at the charity
bazaar.™ ™“Borry,"

“1 4idu’t recognize you

A Scotsman arrived in London so
inebriated that he was arrested,

“I fell into bad

key and three test

campany,” he sald,
excusing himwself In
the Puollce Court,

“What bad com-
pany " asked the
magistrate,

"I came down
from Edinburgh
last might" the
Scot replied, "with
a hottle of whis-
otallers. So 1 had

to drink It all myselt.”

Tw0 men wWeére

England’'s cleverest man.

find he had been
ing for you™

discussing who was
Hald one:
say Lloyd
George is!™

“Yea” was the
reply. “You would
have to Eget up
early to take him
down.*

“Ay." mald the
first speaker. “And
when you got up
early, You would
up all night wait-

~—are responsible forthem.

A

BY GUSTAVE LE BON
Notsd French Philosopher and Au-
ther of chology of Crowds”

LONDON, Nov. 26.—Crime waves
are all a matter of metal contagion,
The phenomenon of mental contagion
is as old as the world,

Cases in history are without num-
ber—terrora of the millenlum, mys-
tic hallucinations, assacres, politl-
ea) or religious, the frenzy for duels,
the bath of blood attending revelu-
ticpary gulllotines, sulcides in the
so-called romantic epech of the last
century.

Nihillan under the Russian czars
and bolshevism of today &re nothing
other than phenomena of metal con-
‘A man who yawns sets his melgh-
bors a-yawning. A smlile ml’:;??ch

tious.

Frenzied spsculation which reach-
e&d fantastie heighbts about 1919-1920
also proceeded from metal contagion.
The fall in prices will be largely de-
termired by the same moral factor,

Attempts at crime doe to metal
contagion are nol sensibly dimin-
ished because of the punishment in-
fllcted upon their perpetrators.

Metal contaglon acts upon people
in a state of receptive eriminality.
The microbe of crime, like that of
girp or typhold, takes effect upon or-
ganisms ready for infection.

Perhaps the worst of metal con-
tagions can be the mistaken inén!-
gonce of juries and courts, To Eglve
fresdom to people without any ather
msans of existence than theft or as-
sassination is simply to encourage

the worst of crime waves.

To cure criminal contagion It is|
necessary to use the contagion of |
fear, The duel disappeared from |

| England the day it was known that

the survivor of a contest would be
hung &8 a murderer. ‘

Can bumanity be preserved entire-
Iy from mental contagion? Valn
hope! Look at the tyranny faahlon )
exerclses upon the fair sex. All wo-
men will tell you that thelr hat or
thelr dress 1s uncomfortable, that
their decollete can he fatal to health,
and that their high heesia pre un-|
hygienic. But they would not give
them up for anything, =so long a=
fashion decrees that they shall wear
them, |

How then can you expact that men |
—psons of the daughters of Eve—|

and hereditary contagion?

smiles. Tears are likewise
——

_PARABLES OF SAFED THE SAGE

THE SWITCH ENGINE

shall ever be frees from the memll
|
|

E. BARTON
SOMETIMES trav-
el, and 1 spend
many nights sub-
joct to the tender
mercies such
they be
Pullman com
And T som
wake In the
when the
hath, reached
junction,

And it happen-
elh cften thr
e e J Switch Engin
cometh up behind, and catcheth b
af two or thres cars, and rur
sway with them as though 1
sn Automobile Bandit. And It '
and it sporteth and it goeth fast, but
it goeth not Iar.

For presently jt runneth
gide-track and leaveth a sl
then it runneth over 1o ar
trock and picketh up @
sometimes 1t cultet
taketh on

na do

By DR. WM.

] exper!

enced Traveler. For he hear-
eth the snorting, and fecleth the
rapid motlon, and he saith, Beahold,

: mare we Going Some, And Just
nen his car bumpeth up against the
Cedur Raplds slegper, m‘.ri‘ driveth
sleep from his eyes and slumber from

lids,

rocess foolath me nol
ppeth in the nlght,
and with

1 snori-

From the Y

| From the

be a worthy and industrious and|
commendable Facter in Humen Prog-
ress, 1s not that which furnisheth the
sustained Power for the Long Grade
and the Steady Pull,

Wherefore, when a good cause I»
sorting, applaud the speed with
which we get under way, Lut I wait
or the steadier and slower pull that
doth certily that we are out on the
Main Tdne, and actually moving to- |
ward our Destination,

e

THE EGOTIS

From the Boston "
There's no d
v high opl

1ks ha [8 one max

THE DIFFICULTY.
4 Province

aver

ON.

COMPETITI
Washingtor

"Ouyr boarders 1|

ing ol tl

Y

;unish
to become takers of human life.

invariable rule it cught to be.

them.

THIS SHOULD NEVER BE.

“AUTO KILLINGS

BY H. ADDINGTON BRUCE

Author of ‘The Riddle of Personality,” “Seclf-Development,” Etec.
(Copyright, 1821, by The Assoclated Newspapers.)

.From an advance bulletin of the United States government’s annual
report on mortality statistics, the urgent need of drastic measures to
check "suto”™ killings becomes increasingly evident.
automobile secidents were at the rate of 9.4 per 100,000 population. Last
year, it appesars, they were at the rate of 10.4 per 100,000,

This represents a really appalling increase in fatalities. And while the
automobile death toll.is doubtiess to some cxtent inevitable, by far the
greater number of slayings might have besn prevented.

Recklessness and negligence—often amountin to criminal negligence

And the burden of responsibility rests partly on motorists, partly en
trians, partly on lawmakers, and partly on those whose duty it is to
adegquately motorists whose recklessness or negligence causes them

As things now stand, too great lenlency ia shawn professional or
amateur drivers whose incompetence or mania for apeed invelves them in
tragedies that need never have been.
it,)” moves judges to unwarrantable gentleness.

Of course they did not mean to do it.
an imbecile, or a desperate criminal, deliberately takes another's life.

But unless intent is subordinated to fact in passing on the issue of
the killing, unless prison terms are made the invariable penalty for such
killings, the caution that motorists should show will never becems the

Their plea, “l did not mean to deo

Nor will it even then become the rule unless would-be motorists are
by law subjected to more rigorous tests than now sre usually applied to
In many communities ability to purchase an automobile is vir-
tually equivalent to the right to drive one.

The world sbounds in semi-fools whoe become soelal menaces the
moment & driver’s license is granted to them. Proper tests, henestly ap-
plied, would reveal their sluggish mentality or deficient power of control,
and would keep them in the passengeis’ seat where they belong.

Pedestrians, too, need to be mors than gently admonished when, In
crowded centers, their violation of traffic rules invites disaster.

The blame in “auto™ killings by no meana always rests with the man
in the car. Many a meoterist has been forced to risk his own life, per-
haps to sacrifice it, because of the actions of pedestrians who do not
govern themselves by the principle “Safety first.”

Such pedestrians deserve punishment they seldom receive.

Until they do receive it we may expect—we must expect—others to
“take chances” which will mean & continuance of the “8lain by Auto™
headline, now so painfully familiar in the daily paper.

In 1919 deaths from

Nobody, not being & madman,

Just Between Qurselves
BY DELLA E. STEWART

ftijle

AL
ToM SIMS

We all look at coal prices with

a burning deslre.

“Eighty-five Ways to Propose™
a new book girls will welcome,

Wonder i these fat reducers ever
tried eating cln restaurants,

is

Prohibitlon i3 a success for the
bootleggers.

Wenlth 1s 2 burden that ia easily
dropped. .

Uncle John Ehell lsn't the oldest
man in the world. Another man
remembera when laxes were not too
high.

Trouble with getting a girl Is you
need a car o go with her.

The best way to prepare for war ls
prepare to avold it '

Dr. Paton says women ruled In
2500 B. C. This mnkea 4421 years
they have held office.

Even north winds go south for the
winter.

Among thoss things to he thank-
ful for. what have you to be thanked
for?

*Hotel Guests Fles Flames In Pa-
jamas"—heundline, Escape barely.

Christmas comes on Sunday, there-
by losing a holiday., It's a hard
winter,

“Milk BStrikes In New York and
Cleveland.” Boy, page AMr. Ford's
synthetic cow.

It may be true short silrts will be
worn longer but K Jooks like long
skirts will be worn shorter.

Don't blow your horn unless It ls
0on A car,

Every womnn wishes she had been
made a man until she finds him. -

The radicals nrging Germany to
got ready for war would make an-
other goose-stiep.

The home-brewer alngs “Twinkle,
twinkle, little jar, how I wonder what
you are”

The bhiggest autos don't
stop at the happlest homes.

adwaye

Bomeon= complains that a baby
costs almost ag much as an xuto.
Well, the baby lasts longer, anyway,

Bankers prodict seven

yeara of
prosperity. {

Seven come eleven,

A New York woman says har hus-

band slaps her every day, This Is
enlirely too often. |

| Congressman Ferdney has pgone
deer hunting and tariff payers may
follow him.

About 750,000,600 penclis are sold
| In America yearly, but we ocan't
learn who buys them.

Some poople say. “Give us this day
| our daily bread,” and then sit down |
to walt for it

LEISURE TO |
GROW WISE

We are so eager for our children
to know things we knew and all we
didn't know at their age that we fail
to provide the leisura to grow wisge

| that must Jlie behind all who think
with the heart ms well as with the

| mind*

"I'hl!_t from the wisdom of Annle
Carroil Moore, in a very enlighten-
ing ltile volume, “Roads to Child-
hood™ (Doran), which is. in jts entire-
ty, something of m plea for more
metal browsing time for children,

Annie Carrol Moore i supervisor
of work with children in the New

York publie library,

Roads to Childhood frankly scores
books crammed with morallzing,
mock heroica and cheap optimism
and deplores the tendency toward

| condescension evident fn too many
| stories and books Intended for chil- |
dren. It eonvineingly explains that |
| children get nothing but a distase

,{_nr reading from such dull unreald
ies.

] Books which are lttle more than
thinly velled encyclopedias or geog-
raphies are also classed with thoss
whicth do nothing more than bore

| the childish mind.

Imaginative things, vitsl, glowing
| wiht coler and adventure—thers are|
| the sort of books to glve our boys
and girls, says Miss Moore, |

Ind she giveas some time
to n dis sionn of the work of Hilda
Uonkling, the nine-vear-old girl who

has issued ber first booka (-"f!

Just
pocms
. 1
Roads to is : n {lluminat-
school teachers

£ to write for chil- |

Chlldhoond
r

apirs

YOU and 1

Wish Japs of Military
Age Were As Wise As
Mrs. Yajama, 90 Years
Old, Visiting Us.

A peace petilion, signed by 10,200
Jupanese women who are agsinst
war, |s brought to the Women's Press
Club, New York, by Mrs, Ke)l Ya-
jamna. She is 80 yeurs old,. To cross
the Pacifle at that age, requires resl
faith in one’s cause.

Mrs,
premitied to teach n Japan, Talk
about war Dbetween Japan and
United States worried her. Expenses
of her trip from Tokye to New York
were pald out of her meager BaAvV-
ings. When she nannounced her
misslion, she was {looded with com-
mending letters from Japanese wWo-
men.

What can we learn from this old
woman's trip? A lot. Principally
thix: In thinking about Japanese
militarists, we should also keep in
mind that there are many pacifists
in Japan. Their number is grow-
ing. A great pity, that all Japaneso
soung men of military age are not
as wise as Mrs. Yajama.

HONESTY

Not such a bad world, after all,
saye Mre. E, 'E. Rawsthorne. BShe
lived in Green Villnge, N. J. Went
to New York to Yive. Lost her purse,
with her total fortune of 1400, while
jooking for an dpartment. It wss &
hard blow. Bhe is a widow, with
four children to support.

Discovering her loss, she retraced
her sleps. A large crowd sympa-
thetically joilned in the search. Fali-
ing, she tried & newspaper classifisd
ad. That brought her purse back,
from a bookkeeper who found it,

The avertigo honesty of the Amer-
jean people s high. We aré not
all profiteers or hold-ups,

OWNERS

Pennsylvania raflroad announces
that It has about 140,000 stockholders,
65,710 belng women. Average hold
ing is 71 shares for each stockholder.

The thing called capital is a sys-
tem of millons of units, banded to-
gether Into a big organiszation, like
a coral reef. Ownership of wealth
in America still is, In the msjerity,
in the hands of the people.

Every person, with money in the
bank, Is part of the capitalistic sys-

tem.

attendance gains. Census
shows that continental TUnited
Stutes Inst year had 33,250,870
children betwesn § and 20 years
of age. Of these, €4 per cent at-
tended school. Year before, only &2
per cent were scholars,

That's & real gain. Such statisties
are more gratifying than increases
in farelgn trade. Making more in-
telligent adults (s more Important
than manufacturing more goods or
growing more horse-radish Nation's
real wealth is its chikdren,

WOLF

Echool

Most
old hunters, believe that a wise old
woll will not eat a poisoned bailt

YaJama was the first woman |

farmers and even - crafiy

| Thi= notion Is knocked In the bhead

by the government’s Biological Sur-
vey. It kills four wolfs, with polson=

|ed balls, on & ranch npear Nelsom,

Ariz.

This Ieaves just one anlmal ton
cunning to be capght by polsoned
bait-——the cairajou, or "Injun Devil*
It foliows & trapper and springs his
trups by touching them with a stick
held between ity testh, 1Ia that in-
telligence? Decidely.

CONQUERED

Ancient Spartans had a policy of
nat Istting thelr armies fight the
sume enemy twice. Theory was that
repeated battle hardened the enemy
to warfare and taught them Spartan
stricks. So, usually, the Spartans
killed instead of taking prisoners.

Ona advaniage in being defeated,
it teaches ons the methods of the
conqueror. That Is why war ususl-
Iy boomerangs In a war of revenie.
Did defeat teach the Germans new
tricks? To know, wait three gen-

LOAD

France's natienal debt will be
equal to §84,000,000,000 by the end of
the year. That means she ia mort-
guged to the extent of 64 per cent of
her national wealth,

Our national debt is less than a
tenth of national wealth. We are
six Umes betlter off than France
That is consoiation, whea worrying
about our “problems™ °

Senator Underwood telis g convene
tion of tool manufacturers inat &
fourth of the time of employers and
of lawyers i devoted to making up
tax returns, That often is troe—
especially in the case of expert ac-
countents who get fat fees for find-
ing “sink- * ete '

Tue more complicated & system of
taxation, the easler It Is to dodge.
Bimplicity has po caverna for hiding.

Okolehao

Prohibition in Honolulu s about
the same ss In Phoenlx. Hawailan
bootleg liguor fs called ) .
It is made of anything from potate
peellngs to, hrown sugar and pine-
apple waste. Some consumers make
it éhemﬁ“u;' in the cellar. }

onoluly doctors are !
okolehao, unlesy meds Wmm
chemist, contalna fusel ofl and
poisons, frequently causing
ness and Insanity. Alcohol is «
to make. Not so easy to get rid of
the poisons that shadow it
Enigma

What bhappens when yott sleep?
Dots the soul drift out to carry on
a separate existence on Mars or In
the fourth dimension? Many think
so, Perhaps, they are right. Per-
haps, too, théy are not

Sleep may be the real life, onr
waking hours a dream.

HOME NURSING and
HEALTH HINTS

BY M. JESSIE LEITCH.

A group of Girl Scouts sat around
a fire one evening. They did not
ook in the least like Girl Scouts, be-
cause the¥ were not in uniform, but
in theg process of preparation for bed
that almost leads to confidences,
Therse wos a fire that “.ad burned
low, A chafing Jdish th-t had con-
tained fudge, but was wall scraped
and gulltless of fudg: at the moment.
There are kimonas, and halr brushes,
and as they brushed and bsalded, or
dreamed by the fire, the Scouts
talked,

“Lsl's have a quiz,” sald Anne, the
mogt enthusiastio of 1the quartet,
Anne had decided to be a medical
missionary and go to Chinx at least,
when she grew up. if not to Thibet.

“You start it,” sald Madge, dream-
ity.

“What would Yyou d@o" Dbegan
Anne. dramatically, “if some one
rushed into the room this very minute
—burned ™

“Burned where?
torted Madge.

Anne V::y Much in Earnest.

“On the arm. With fire * Anne was
tremendous!y In earnest.

“It doesn’'t sound reasonable, IT =
person rushed in here at midnight,
burned on the arm with fire—what
nonsense! Much more likely that the
person would be all ablaze, and run-
ning to get away from the fire™

»Then what would you do?" insist-
ed Anne,

“Wrap the person in a rug and send
vou for the baking soda and that
roll of old muslin mother keeps in the
linen cupboard for Just such emer-
gencies,” sald Madge, very ealmly.

“But supposing,” interruptest Mil-
dred, supposing the person was not
burned by fire at all. but by some
polsom, an acid, for instance

*Then., you know |
that the thing to do for acid b
is to neutr ce them [first, witl
alkall, and then
from the air.

And how?™ Te-

1rns

It's the exposure to

_the alr that makes the pain s0 intense.

as well ns T do, |

alkall and which is acid,” sald
plaintively,
Just a Sister’s Privilege

“Sométimes 1 wonder if you know
cast from west,” sald Anne, who was
Lilllan's sister and therefore feit frce
to Insult her,

"An acid is any h:ln: ilka carbelle,
or jemon Julce or vinegar™ Anne pro-
coeded, “and an alkall is baking soda,
or sodiurh blcarbonate, which is the
same thing, or diluted ammonia
water, or lime Water, or even sirong
soap suds”™

The olber girls regarded Anne re-
spectfully. ere were times when
it did seem that she ahould be a
medical missionary when she grew

up.
“Mother says"™ sald Margle, gently,
“that #f you spill something over your

*I mever can remember 'rhlch ia
Lillian,

| hand, and it burps and you dom't

know what the neutralizing agent s,
vou ean hold it under running water,
nnd that will dilute ¢, and wash 1t
off enough to stop the violent paim.*

o Her Mother Very Careful.

“Not that there Is much danger of
epllling poisons gver one's hand in
our house.” smiled Mildred, “mother
keeps everything like that under lock
and key."

*“The chief thing about burns Iz to
remove the cause, if there Is a cause
to remove, and then to apply a sooth-
ing dressing that exciudes the alr.
Compreases of haking soda and water
are the best and the most obtalnable,”
sald Margia, dreamily. *“I remember
the time I burned my arm so badlsy,
it was such a large, painful ares. And
the doctor, Instead of wrapping it all
In one huge dressing, covered it with
small compresses which he took off
and renewed ona at a time so thers
wes ecarcely any exposure of the
barned surface. And it was o relinf ™

And the girls, rememberiag Margy s
painful burn, decided that they would

3 'Iremcm!-vr about using many esmall
to cover up the burn| compresses, Instead of one big one,

should they evVer have to dress an
extensive burn.

VENTILATION MEANS HEALTH

DR. BISHOP TELLS WAYTO AIR YOUR HOME

By DR. R. H. BISHOP
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